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Summary: A marine finds he has been selected by a special unit to 
train new soldiers. But he had no idea he would be helping train the 
second set of spartan. Please review! I will create new chapter after 
5 reveiws . 


1 . The beginning 


Halo 

Spartan Connection 
Chapter one 

><br>Sergeant Rodriguez hurriedly shoved the clip into the pistol and 
dusted two grunts. "I don't know if I can handle this much longer." 
he said. "You'll make it all right. And so will the rest of us. Head 
for the transport Pelican everyone." said the General. Rodriguez 
hurriedly ran toward the drop zone. "You've got a group of elites to 
your west flank." said the Pelican commander. "Roger that. Light 'em 
up boys." said the General. Rodriguez calmly pulled out his assault 
rifle and in three short bursts took out the first elite, reloaded 
his rifle, and took two more. "That's the last of them." said 
Rodriguez. "Good. Lets get out of here and fast." said the General. 
The group then boarded the pelican and headed to the base camp. 
Rodriguez immediately un suited and hit the bunk not knowing what was 
in store for the next day. 


2 . The adolescence 

Sorry about the shortness of the last chapter. It was time 
pressed . 


This chapter will be longer. 



>CHAPTER 2 <p>THE REALIZATION<p> 

Rodriguez was suddenly awakened by a messenger from the general. 

Still a bit groggy from his sleep. He quickly got dressed and put on 
his boots. When he arrived at the generals office, he noticed a 
nerdy-looking man sitting in one of the chairs. "Ah, Rodriguez please 
sit down. I would like you to meet my friend Bennet . " 

"Nice to meet you Bennet." said Rodriguez. They shook hands. 

"Oh please, call me Ben." Ben was short, very pale, and had black 
hair and glasses. 

"You two should get along fine." noted the general. 

"Hopefully, we'll only have to work together for fifteen years or 
so. "Ben said. What was he talking about? 

"You did good out there yesterday." Rodriguez shrugged. 

"I wasted too many bullets." 

"Ah huh. See what I told you." the general remarked. Ben 
nodded . 

"Ok, tell me already." 

"You're going to be a part of a new military project. The goal of 
this project will be to create the ultimate soldiers. We have 
developed a battle armor strong enough to take ten or more plasma 
shots before the soldier becomes vulnerable. The armor will link up 
with the computer chip in the weapon and cross-hairs and ammunition 
info will be displayed on the HUD in the armor's helmet. This plan 
has every sign of being successful, if you can do your job right." 
said Ben. 

"Well what is my job?" 

"You will be training the soldiers." 

"What? That means I won't get to kill any more covenants." 

"For the time being." 

"That sucks." 

"You'll live. You leave tomorrow. I figure you'll to do well. If not 
then, we've just wasted over 10 billion dollars. Then I'd be the 
idiot. You're dismissed." 

"Yes sir." 

Rodriguez left the generals office and decided to get some more sleep 
which he would probably need later on. 

~k ~k ~k 


>Next chapter: The adolescence <p>Will Rodriguez be able to handle 
the burden that has been placed upon him?<p> 



Well how was it? Let me know. Oh and check out my C2 . Await the next 
chapter. Hows my format? 


End 
f ile . 



